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wish it was so, but, alas, it is not Our provisions
are in a manner, gone. We have not a ton of hay
at command, nor magazine to draw from. Money
is extremely scarce and worth little when we get it
We have been so poor in camp for a fortnight, that
we could not forward the public dispatches, for want
of cash to support the expresses." At the farewell
ball given at Annapolis, when the commander-in-
chief resigned his command, Tilton relates that " the
General danced in every set, that all the ladies might
have the pleasure of dancing with him ; or as it has
since been handsomely expressed, ' get a touch of
him.'" He still danced in 1796, when sixty-four
years of age, but when invited to the Alexandria
Assembly in 1799, he wrote to the managers,
" Mrs. Washington and myself have been honored
with your polite invitation to the assemblies of
Alexandria this winter, and thank you for this mark
of your attention. But, alas ! our dancing days are
no more. We wish, however all those who have a
relish for so agreeable and innocent an amusement
all the pleasure the season will afford them ; and I
am, gentlemen,

"Your most obedient and obliged humble ser-
vant,

" GEO. WASHINGTON."the musicians and played
